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To the VirRinia Creeper. 

(Amptlopaia Virginia*. ) 

By rosdilde fonc© and on the mggol hilU ; 

In Held* where hardy «on» of labor toil, 

The iheltered nook* thy lavish verdure tills, 

Child of Virginia’s soil! 

Though thou art called full brother to the vine, 
Which care dispels and ministers to joy, 

From thee was never pressed the rosy wine, 

To madden and destroy. 

On hundred battlefields thy foliage waves, 

Where brothers once in deadliest strife were seen ; 
Thou spread'st a mantle over heroes' graves, 

To keep their memory green 

Thy wandering arms a canopy will form 
Of living green with interlacing boughs; 

Good shelter In the rage of sun or stortu, 

And tit for lovers' vows. 

The catbird, wren, or robin there find rest, 

And seek thy berries sweet for daily food; 

In thy thick coverts build their little nest, 

And rear their callow brood. 

The ancient church and learning's stately fane 
And tower, whence sweetly fk»t* the evening chime. 
Thy robe of greenness wrap# and not In vain, 

To hide the scan of time. 

Thy summer's green, thy autumn*s tlery glow, 

Alike to cot and palace are most dear ; 

Thy scarlet can a parting smile bestow 
Upon the dying year. 

t»ear native plant of wayside and of farm I 
Fain would my verse thy benefits exprvsa; 

Thou lives! not to injure but to ohartu, 

To beautify and bless. 
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Miss Julie. 

A 5tory of Western North Carolina. 

^ as. sir. that tin’s the white house up to the top o’ that thar 
Hill. I low Mr. Devin*tl he proud to see yer; he alius welcomes 
hitf folks. We-uns? Lord! naw, sir. we-uns don’t never see none 
*>n cm, lessen hit be the leetle un. She’s Miss Juice, sir.—nineteen 
conte March—and the puniest leetle ledy this side o’ the big tunnel, 
so we-uns ‘low. Eyes jes* like the deepest parts o' Cripple t reek— 
ripplin' an* rompin' on top hut still an' quiet-like underneath: an 
hair more like ripe grain nor anything else, lessen hit he sunshine. 
I*«»rd! here she comes now on her i Min' critter. Jes’ watch her! 
Kidc? She knows more 'bout a rulin' critter than l knows lunit 
curin lard, though she only comes hereabouts twixt craps twixt 
seasons, she calls it. She *d 'a stopped then an' changed the 
weather ef ye hadn't been long. Wa-al. sir. I must he a-movin 
Jes foiler the big road—ve can’t miss Mr. Dcvinses.*’ 

I thanked the rugged old mountaineer and walked on slowly. 
I his was a curious trip of mine anyway, and 1 felt slightly dubious 
about it. I had !>een summering in Asheville for my health after 
a complete breakdown at college, and when my father heard th*l 
his old friend and classmate. Wilbur Devin, was staying just fifteen 
miles out of Asheville at his country home, nothing would do hut 
I must go to see the old fellow So I had run out on the train 
this delightful afternoon m t )ctobcr to the nearest station, and find 
mg that the Devin home was just half a mile out on a good smooth 
toad. I took it on foot, that I might more leisurely admire the bril¬ 
liant glor\ of the mountains in their newly-donned autumn colors. 
I laving met the old man a type peculiar in manner and brogue to 
Western North Carolina- 1 had stopped him for a chat, ami had 
caught a glimpse of the romping, bright eyed girl, evidently the 
Miss Devm whom ilu \tlanta |ia|»crs called all sorts of charming 
names. 
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When I reached the " White House,” Mr. Devin was as cordial 
and well-pleased as he was surprised. He was a distinguished- 
looking man, preeminently Southern, and asked so many things 
about my father, with such evident fondness, that he quite won my 
heart. 

Miss Devin I did not meet until the late evening when we went 
in to dinner, and then she was so different from the “ Miss Julee 
whom I had seen earlier in the day, that I gazed at her till it 
bordered on rudeness. She seemed taller now, with her yellow 
hair piled high on her head, while the calm look in her dark eves 
and her superb poise and reserve, were in Hat contradiction to the 
merry face that had beamed down on us in the roadway that after¬ 
noon. 

During dinner, conversation did not flag for one moment and 
I—stupid that I am!—listened in wonder at Miss Julie’s wit; indeed 
when she withdrew and left us to our cigars, I, for one, felt dis¬ 
consolate. 

We followed her shortly, however, and no sooner had we 
reached the parlor than her father asked her to sing. Without hesi¬ 
tation or show of coyness, she went to the piano, then suddenly 
turned. 

14 You play/* said she without interrogation in her voice, ” will 
y OU accompany me, Mr. Hardin?” and I, nothing loth, went to the 
instrument. The voice seemed to me entirely suggestive of the 
woman, high, clear, and vibrant with life and joy. 

before we had separated for the night, at the old gentleman's 
invitation, I promised to stay several days instead of leaving the 
next. 

At breakfast in the morning, another transformation had taken 
place. Miss Julie came in with her cheeks ruddy from the morning 
air, her face alive with merriment, and clad in a short skirt and 
coat of what she afterwards told me was M hunter’s green.” She 
was booked for a hunt this morning, so she said, was 1 a good 
shot? 1 modestly averred that I was not without skill, and did not 
always dance into a covy of partridges; whereat she laughingly 
offered to take me with her. 

As 1 came out of the house to join her. later on. I stopped 
in the shadow of the doorway and looked for some time at the 
unique picture outside. 
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She stood literally bathed in the morning sunlight, with her 
hair floating about her face and the dogs leaping around her. as 
she talked earnestly to one of the native girls who had come to 
ask her aid in some trivial thing. 1 did not stir until she saw me 
and called. 

We trudged off across the fields that morning for all the world 
like two laughing, thoughtless children. Kvcry now and again 
she would stop to talk cheerily with some farmer. The first was 
a sturdy young fellow who, when asked if lie had anything to see 
her about, glared at me and remarked politely, ” Hit ain’t no fair 
o’ his'n r 

She laughed heartily. "All right, Zeb,” she said. " Mr. Hardin 
won’t mind going on a little way, I’m sure.” 

Then as she joined me a few seconds later. ” These arc what 
father calls ‘Julie’s flock.' 1 haxr to listen to them and visit them 
and help them, you know. You shall go with me on my visits 
some time if you are good. There! Don’t look so doleful. Non 
won't have to hold the children or eat the cornbread ami bacon. 1 
shall reserve all such privileges for myself, sir!” 

At first, it rather interested me to see the heavy, sullen faces 
light up as she spoke to them, and to watch the delicate patrician 
face look with sympathy and interest into the hard, coarse features 
of the men. but by ami by. the thing really grew monotonous, and 
at last I spoke out—I always was an insufferable cat!! 

" I lielievc. Miss Devin.” 1 said rather bluffly, " that you know 
every farmer in the State of North Carolina! Is there no by-path 
in which we could esca|>c these fellows?” 

1 saw her lip* tighten ami her head sweep back with a proud 
little movement; but after a moment's pause, her tones were calm 
and cool and clear a* ever. 

" If Mr. Hardin is tired.” she said. " I can show him the way 
home, but 1 shall have to hurry on, * S|h>i ' is on a trail, at last! 

1 was not tired. 

The next few days I spent in *tinlying Julie ami her mood*. 
She had a mood for every Hour, each seeming more delightful than 
the last, but atwav* that bright, encouraging, sympathetic mood for 
her " flock.'* 

1 soon found out that of all the mountaineers near bv. Zack 
the old man ! bad met in the road that first day—was her favorite. 
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Not a clay passed hut Zack brought some gift of trout or game 
to the big house for the M leetle gal/’ and hardly a day passed but 
Julie rode off to bis cottage with some dainty or sweet for his little 
afflicted boy. 

It was the fifth day of my stay in the Devin home. Julie and 1 
were walking homeward over the russet fields in the hush of the 
evening—she with her hair bared to the last rays of the sun. 1. 
silent and happy. 

Being in the mood that 1 was. old Zack’s broad shoulders and 
grizzled beard were not the most welcome sight on earth, but l 
knew how Julie felt, so 1 smiled as he lumbered up to us. 

" 1 jes’ been up to the ' W hite House,’ Miss Juice. I ’lowed as 
how I might git to go Yrost the range to-morrer. ef we didn’t have 
no weather. My leetle boy'll do purty well in the tnawnin’, but 
he *11 git lonesome-like t’ward afternoon, an’ I kflowed as how ye 
wouldn’t mind-” He hesitated. 

** No.” said Julie, ” I won’t mind. I shall be there by two 
o’clock, Zack, or before, if you need me :” then with some inquiries 
as to the little boy. we said good-bye and went on. 

I walked over to the station the next morning to get off an 
important letter to my father, and had gotten in sight of the ” White 
House” on my way back when I saw Julie on horseback, tearing 
down the road toward me. with her hand shading her eyes, and 
gazitfg off toward an opposite hill. 

I turned to look and saw a cloud of smoke rising above the 
trees. 

Had Julie lost her mind? It was evidently a forest-fire, and 
could she be thinking of rushing into the very mouth of death in 
such a way? As she came by tnc l tried to stop her, but she evaded 
me with a quick jerk of the rein and s|hm! on. only turning her head 
to call, ” Zack’s cabin!” as she went. 

1 turned cold, then hot. then started in a run for the stables. 
Without waiting for a groom, 1 saddled a horse, and started out on 
my wild ride. ()ver meadows, through woods, over ditches. 1 sped, 
but not one glimpse of the black horse or the yellow-haired girl. 
My thoughts were in a turmoil. Suppose the fire had spread farther 
than she thought and she had rushed into it, suppose the smoke had 
smothered her. My brain whirled. 

A Midden turn in the road brought me almost to the cottage 
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I shut my eyes and caught the saddle to keep from falling — the 
roof had crushed in! Before I could regain myself completely, my 
horse shied violently, and I looked down to see the cause. 

In a moment. 1 was kneeling beside her — beside her and Zack’s 
** leetle boy. M 

'Hie clearing in front of the cabin had evidently stopped the 
tire, so 1 went to work to bring the two still forms back to life, 
noticing with a wild pain at my heart, Julie's beautiful arms and 
hair all blackened and singed; and the boy opened his eyes. 

I was saying some very foolish things in my grief, I fancy, 
when suddenly l stopped and listened. There was another horse 
coming round the road-bend, and even as ! listened, old Zack him¬ 
self galloped wildly up. 

He barely looked at the smoking old pile, he scarcely glanced 
at me. but clasping his boy in his big arms, fell on his knees beside 
Julie, and turned his battered old face to the sky. 

”<»awd,” he said in deep guttural tones, ” wc-uns can’t stand 
this/ I ’lowed as how Ve \\ save my leetle boy, 1 said hit over ’n 
over all the way here. But the leetle gal—Gawd, I knows as how 
she’s an angel an’ ought by rights to lie ’n hcav’n but wc-uns can’t 
live without her, we-uns - ” 

1 wheeled around, and went out of hearing. That prayer was 
more than 1 could stand. 

Whether it was in answer to Zack's rather peremptory peti¬ 
tion or not. when I went back. Julie had o|>etied her eyes. 

Slowly and sadly, we rode down to the ” White House ” that 
beautiful afternoon — the old man carrying his boy. and I holding 
the slender girl with her little hands clasped at the Iwick of my neck. 

Ihc child was not even bruised, only terrified; but Julie was 
hurt badly a* we found when we tried to lift her to the horse, and 
bruised and battered from her fall. 

It seems that when she reached the cabin, it had already caught, 
ami when she at last got to the lame boy in an upstairs room, the 
rieket\ old steps fell in Ih'IuixI her. That left hut one thing to do. 
Shielding the child as lies! she could, she jumped from the window, 
then trawled with untold agony to the far edge of the opening in 
front of the cabin, knowing that the clear space would put a stop, 
at least in that direction, to the ravenous flames. There she lost 
consciousness, and there we found her. 
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Her horse must have become frenzied ami rushed into the fire, 
we thought, for nothing was ever seen of him again, and of course 
jx>or Zack lost everything. u 'cep’n," as he says, " his leetle un." 
After that, however. Mr. Devin gave entire charge of his grounds, 
while he and his daughter were in the city, to Zack, and the moun¬ 
taineer’s new cabin stood within ear-shot of the “ White House." 

As for Julie—the " flock ” still consider her as divine as she 
looks. She often says that she doesn’t regret her first experience of 
forest-fire in the slightest, and " as for that homeward ride," she 
declares with her old-time mischievous gleam in her deep eyes, " it 
was delightful P f A. G. ’<j8. 
























1111.I*, the memory of Mr. I’olk Miller's last visit was still 
fresh in otir minds, the Sri nstkk received one day 
among her varied letters, this one. and. if you. my 
readers, only glance at its signature I am sure you will 
agree that the writer needs no introduction to Hollins 
girls, or to the people throughout the broad Southland, in every 
village of which he is, at all seasons, welcome to " come jine dc 
huckleberry picnic.” 

To ns Hollins girls he is doubly endeared, because he has 
brought before us pictures of the days so sweet and sacred to our 
mothers and grandmothers. Days freighted with chivalry and 
courtesy, with peace and purity. Kach story of his frames a sketch 
sweet with the fragrance of box ami old-fashioned flower*, and 
above all the old-time faces, gentle and refined. And as we listen 
to the old banjo, its rhythm fills our hearts with the strains of the 
oft-heard plantation melodies— 


M Till *11 th<* Southern night ’• in bloom 
With »ong mid •l*r«*>wn gloom — 

And fancy heart the advent roll 
Through that old negro * aou)! M 


Dkak Si’INItkr: 

Having recently visited your School, tlu* warm greeting I got 
at the hands of everybody there has filled me with love and grati¬ 
tude for all who are connected with it. from Professor Cocke, the 
typical old Southern gentleman (of whom there arc hut a few left) 
down to the negro man who * tens to dc bosses, an* drives de kecrigc 
from Roanoke to de School.** Dear old Hollins! It was ** Botitot M 
.spring* when I first knew of it. then Hotitourt. now Hollins. In 
plantation days, the country girl who did not go to M Botitot ,# could 
no possibly have the qualification* which fitted Iter for g.W 

the ... -,7 .u'Z l,a '° ' hrar * 1 ... farmers dl*£u»» 

I eriv • I m " ’ C «'»««• Kiris, and advantages to be 

S.i ths ,I. Vo' , , ." K ’ .i'"' “* ", C ,l,ffcnjn ' “bools In mv section, 
bv the i.... . X Vi " c I c '*"*• » ,M * *hat was presided over 

J ’ , : T ,umc ' a ‘ ‘‘dneator, is better known 

( *arl« I. O%" lfTt "'| ; M,r tlr,r S*»ntbland-Professor 

ua* the oiils iinn . | * 1 ,c negro called " liook lamin'” 

*“V only thing taught m our schools. there was no need of 
sending our girl, off lo hoarding school.; for we hail the means 
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which rendered us amply able to employ the very host teachers, in 
our homes. But there were other things of great importance to be 
gained, and there was no place like Hollins for its accomplishment. 

As a boy, I have listened, with the liveliest interest, to our 
neighbors as they spoke of the things which were necessary to 
M bring them out.” When my girl friends were spoken of as being 
" green and gawky, M and were criticised in many other ways for 
faults which did not show themselves to me, it used to make me 
mad, and had their own parents not been the main critics. I should 
have felt like resenting it as an insult to what I considered per¬ 
fection itself. To me these “ awkward, gawky ” creatures were the 
very quintessence of all that was lovely, and to ” bring ’em out ” 
any farther would just make angels of them. Well, off they went 
to Hollins, and the neighborhood turned out to say good-bye. 

At the depot such a ” kissin’ and a huggin’ M to say nothing of 
the tears from the girls, I never saw. The parents were brave and 
shed no tears then, but they cried all the way back home. At 
church the following Sunday the neighbors crowded around and 
anxiously inquired ** if they had heard from the girls/’ As a rule 
the reply would come, ” Yes, they *ve written about twice a day 
since they left.” In a month or two. in reply to the same question 
the answer would come, ” Yes. I have heard about once a week.” 
At the end of the session, in June, we looked for them at home 
again, and they came, but oh my I what a change. Instead of look¬ 
ing like an overgrown colt, with a sort of drop-along-anv-sort-of- 
way-to-get-along gait, she steps like a thoroughbred, with her head 
in the air instead of carrying her chin resting on her bosom. That 
long-eared ” kalaker bonnit ” no longer hides her face, in fact, bon¬ 
nets are discarded altogether, ami the straw hat loaded down with 
bird* or feathers, wheat sheaves, or wax fruits covers her head. Her 
clothes which used to look like they have been thrown at her, and 
stuck where they alighted, are now fitting her ” like the paper on the 
wall.” In fact the little “yea nay” thing has just picked herself 
up and rides the earth like a revenue cutter does the sea. Con¬ 
tact with other girls who had come from the cities, towns, and vil¬ 
lages of the South has indeed ” brought her out.” She is no longer 
the ” spoilt child ” of her doting parents, nor does she still cling 
to the ideas which the old negro mammy had drilled into her 
cranium from babyhood that ” she was one o* de folks of quality 
an* too good to ’sociate wid other people's chiPun.” In the slang 
of this day. when she found out that she was not ” the only pebble 
on the beach,” then the real good that was in her began to crop out. 
Selfishness, conceit, and foolish pride, which are the results of home 
training at the hands of a negro mammy with whom she spent the 
most of her time, now begins to give way to the influence of the 
mother who had read the Bible to her, ami from which she learned 
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that ” He who is the greatest in the kingdom must be the servant 
of all (Please get a Bible and look at it and see that I am quoting 
correctly. I am in the woods of Georgia and have no Bible at hand.) 

he ideas which mammy had given her served a good purpose, 
for she had that which is the greatest of all the incentives to duty—■ 
prnle. l o be well thought of by other people is what ” makes life 
worth living, and brings to every one a satisfaction which wealth, 
nohlr ancestry, and high social position can not give. What a girl 
learns from contact with the refined and elegant companions in such 
a school as Hollins is worth more to her in fitting her for the duties 
of every-day life in the world than higher education in l>ook knowl 
edge. It is through such schools as Hollins, where the good influ¬ 
ences of examples as set by Christian men and women, ami associa¬ 
tion with girls w ho come from refined homes,that the things of which 
we so proudly boasted in the glorious < )!d South, are to lie kept up 
May you live long, and flourish, and ever be a factor in moulding 
character for our girls, and keep down the evil tendencies of the time 
which are calculated to make them—however highly educated they 
may be in books-—fall a victim to the use of “up-to-date slang.” 
w Inch is so disgusting. I do not undervalue a thorough knowledge 
of books, but magnify the importance of association and contact 
with teachers and pupils of refinement and culture. Now. my dear 
Simnstkk. when I went to Hollins, I saw in the faces of the girls, 
youthful ami fresh pictures of the women whom I had seen in 
better days. Their mothers and grandmothers had won for the 
. <»uth the admiration of the world for hospitality, refinement, ami 
tu lure, and as I looked at them, my mind turned back to the good 
o d days gone by. and I said to myself. ” the times have changed, and 
le wealth of our |>eoplc has been swept away, but thank God our 
noble .Southern women are here to stay, and if there is a * spinster * 
in this crowd it will l>e because all the sensible men are dead/* 
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A Chapter in Black. 

Smalt Ixjys used to take delight in puzzling their elder* with a 
riddle whose puqx>rt is something like this: 

** What man is there who sits in the presence of the queen with 
his hat on?" 

" Her coachman." 

Prince ami (icorge ami l*ewis are the dignitaries whose 
" ancient and undoubted " right is to sit with covered heads in front 
of Hollins iprl*. h must not lie understood, however, that an> 
undue prominence i* given to this sable trio on that account, W? 
do not wish to undereetifnate Aunt Katharine’s or Aunt Lucy s 
precedence in age. or the prestige of the lloldin name that puts < »us 
in the aristocracy of Hollins’ waiters; we simply begin with the 
three of our " corps domestique " who are probably the first seen by 
each arrival at the station a mile away. There (ieorge or Prince 
will sit patiently on the driver’* Im»x until the ” wagonette ” i* full, 
and Lewis will luutle back and forth among the boxes and mad 
bags, all res|Mmsibility ami express l*»ok It is a tradition (whether 
concerning Prince, t ieorge or Ixwis I am not prepared to tell) that 
one year at the opening of school a girl who had been here the year 
lieforc sought to Improve the opportunity of the ride from the 
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station to find out from the driver how many of the " old girls M 
were back. The honest soul, in answering her, paused when he had 
said. 

M Ves’m, a good many old-" and, with too much delicacy to 

call one of the " young ladies ” a jgir/, repeated 

" Ves'm. a good many old ladies come ycstiddy." 

Prince is a driver of experience and good standing; having 
from time immemorial gone on all manner of important missions 
from driving Mr. Cocke and Miss Matty to Associations, to shop¬ 
ping for Miss Parkinson at Heironimus & Brugh's. 

Lewis is a personage of great importance. You would think 
so, could you see him Saturday afternoon, making his way up the 
front hall stairs, with two ice-cream freezers in one hand, a box con¬ 
taining somebody’s concert dress under the other arm and girls 
swarming around him on the stairs, girls calling down from the 
second and third floors, and up from the first, 

** Lewis, did my box conic?" 

Hut this Lewis, our every-day Santa Claus, who by the way is 
supplementing his knowledge of express business with studying for 
the ministry - is not to be confounded with Lewis who rings the bell 
occasionally. This Lewis 11. who has probably not seen more than 
thirteen summers, must be mentioned as a youth of surpassingly 
good breeding, as seen in the reverent way in which he doffs hi* 
cap, and stands bareheaded to ring the bell. 

(•its, who in general presides over the ringing of the bell, is 
head waiter in the dining-room, and prides himself on belonging to 
• the family of Boldins, of high standing. I am told, in their own par¬ 
ticular social circle. It would be instructive, were there time, to 
give something of the history of this interesting family ; how when 
(lus’s daughter was married there were bridesmaids and a wedding 
supper, and the " white folks M attended. But suffice it to say that 
among the Boldins are Pannie, so popular when there are dresses 
to be pressed Saturday afternoon; < )ccic. who, before the departure 
of her husband, the soup cook, had jurisdiction over the domestic 
affairs of the first floor, and outshone every waiter in the ditting- 
room in the matter of aprons; and Ida. with her nice, quiet wavs 
and well trained young daughters, whom Mrs. Fisher taught to 
play on the piano last year, and Charlotte, little Margaret Cocke's 
indispcnsiblc “ maid.” Mary Walker is a Boldin, too,—that incom- 
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prehen si ble piece of humanity who. standing behind Mrs. Cocke 8 
chair in the dining-room, convolves all around with her violent 
contortions of face and funny little jerk of her hand over her mouth 
when anything funny happens. As Mrs. Cocke's little maid, Mary 
Walker is naturally a part of the furniture of the second floor; and 
the girls can but be edified by the constant flow of repartee passing 
between Aunt Fannie and herself over their brooms. They were 
sweeping off the " tin roof ” the other day, and after Aunt Fann.c s 
motherly warning, 

” Look out. You ’ll go offen de edge back’ards.” the casual 
listener was somewhat shocked at the complacent, 

” Don't care ef I does." 

But Aunt Lucy with her queer little white cap and old-fash¬ 
ioned courtesy come bobbing into my mind, just as she doc* into 
the dining-room, and we must give her a hearing before we go any 
farther. Aunt Lucy is one of the old school, the ” befo' dc war 
school. There was a time in her life when she said " dis and 
” dal,” and prided herself on the fact that she had once been owned 
by an aristocratic family in Fast cm Virginia, ami that her ‘‘old 
marster’’ was the very man who married Dr. and Mrs. Kusian. 
" Yea, l*or'. Honey." But these days Aunt Lucy is 1 being 
remodelled by her hopeful daughters, Tillie and Cecil, who have 
” been off to school." Tillie, endowed by nature w ith a r»w<v, is said 
to have taught vocal music before she came to fill the responsible 
position of chambermaid in the Fast Building. Her sister Cecil 
addresses her by the euphonious name of ()ttdlo. Cecil it is who on 
occasions finds congenial employment !n translating Osar for the 
Junior I«atin girls. She is engaged to a professor in some ” colored 
school." The letter he wrote Aunt Lucy, in suing for her daugh¬ 
ter's hand, was quite superior in penmanship; so I am told by Miss 
Freeman, who consented to write Aunt Lucy's reply. 

Through the influence, then, of these accomplished daughters 
Aunt Lucy now *ay* " this " and "that," ami makes a constant, 
frantic effort never to do or say anything that is not in accordance 
with modem requirements. If you want to see her, though, when 
she forgets “ education,” you should, when Polk Miller lectures at 
Hollins. g c -t scat that commands a view of the bench back by the 
organ Aunt Lucy is always there, fairly trembling with excite¬ 
ment at the bringing l*ack of those days she remembers so well; 
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half-choking, with the back of her hand, the paroxysm of laughter at 
“ IItickle-berry Picnic;" swaying her body in time to the sound of 
the banjo; ami listening approvingly to the “ lining out ” and sing¬ 
ing of 

“ I «ee Pareon Ben Jones’ dog 
A-climhin’ vender bill.** 

Hut when the quadrille music begins the combined energies of all 
the servants gathered hack there in her corner is not sufficient to 
keep her still; her feet will dance in spite of her, and when, after 
a series of " gentlemen to de centah,” " ladies de same,'’ and “ swing 
your partners," Mr. Miller gives a ringing “ all promenade,** she 
gives a little clap and scream, and then, horrified at herself, hides 
her face in the lap of her nearest neighbor. 

As for C «esar, he can not be described. To those who have 
seen him no description is necessary ; while to those who have not. 
no amount of writing could give you any idea of his inimitable 
facial expression or the wonderful with which he says all in 

one breath, 

M Sh’ll ’ave a glassmilkow ater?" 
which is, being interpreted, 

“ Which will you have a glass of milk or water?’* 

I'he girls, perceiving the difficulty under which guests laUir on 
account of this waiter’s pronunciation of the English language, 
undertook some time ago to teach him a few French phrases, which 
he now pronounces with great gusto. But it seems that Casar is 
one of those whose fate it is never to he understood. On one occa¬ 
sion he made of his question ” Lait or l ean,*’ to receive the reply, 
” Yes, please ; a kind of mineral water 1 suppose.’* 

It has been hinted that C asar labors under the impression that 
lie is head waiter, but this is hardly more than seditious libel. 

Willie and " Staigie ** are Casar*s sons. Hie former waits on 
Miss Winn's table, and from the speed with which lie gets across 
the dining-room lie may lie compared with the swift-footed Achilles 
himself. The latter is ’* organ boy,” and on occasions of concerts 
or soirees the appropriateness of the name ” Staigie " is evident, 
when he is seen to move the piano-stools, arrange music-racks, lift 
or lower the top of the piano, or make any change needed on the 
stage between the numlicra. 
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You have seen. I know. Aunt Emma and Aunt Ca- line, who. 
when in the dining-room. stand in dejected attitudes with their 
eyes fixed on space alxiut two yards aliove Mr. I ocke s ta e. 

(aline is very accommodating, however, when not waiting (or 
rather not failing to wait) on the table, l’or instance, if slu n< 
von studying when site comes to sweep out your room. Iter thought¬ 
fulness is such that, grieved to disturb you. she will say apologeti- 

callv, , , 

“No. Honey, don't you move. I jess neednt sweep m here 

‘'nh. there are so many of them! Sidney and Aunt Katharine 
and Aunt Lucindv; Aunt Jane, whose Naming brown face is a very 
familiar one. when she |»>ke* her bead in your room on Saturday 
afternoon to " pass the time of day " and see if she is wanted to 
do any mending. Then there '% Nathan whose chief characteristic 
is to follow instructions, all instructions and nothing but instruc- 

lion*. , . , 

" Naw'm; 1 caan't ring de bell, (’.it (lus or Willie. I am t 

itructed to ring de bell. Mr. Turner ’structed me to light tie lamp*. 
Then Henry, the big tall man who sees after the radiators, and ta 
as much " like de nigger" as Polk Miller himself. (You know a 
certain old "Aunty " told Mr. Miller once. " You talks mo lack de 
nigger dan de nigger talk lack hisself.") Henry thinks that making 
fires and fixing radiators, getting hot ami cooling off is not go 
for his constitution He has had a cold, he says, for forty years 
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Rue. 

Thuro in the old-time garden, 

With Ha roee*. lilies and ruo; 

At the clone of a •iimmer evening. 

I ntood, my love, with you 

Did you never know 1 loved you ? 

Could not your heart divine 
That my Ufa was filled with longing 
When 1 held your hands In mine # 

Hoses and lilies lie withered ; 

Their stately heads tawed low 
Feel not the breath of the frost king, 
Or the winds as they ouine and go. 

And my heart in its wildest yearning 
For the roses, love, and you, 

Finds only the frozen lilies 
And a handful of withered rue 
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The Bachelor and the Spinster. 

Viewed from a Clrammatical Standpoint. 



The Bachelor is an indefinite article of the masculine Render: 
, hir(1 person—often spoken of but seldom spoken to a, llolhns. 

L very • possessive case, possessing the noun dog. 

*' when modified hv the adjective young the Bachelor is often a 
, 2 verb and expresses the direct question in the " mood of the 

> r " ^ , ' r •• |hit in the declension of age he is apt to become 

C n «trlely reRt.lar verb; reflexive, in that his actions revert to 

^'"^J^ert'lu'les^^he^ii^of the 1 'superlative degree. the subject of 

rxitsrs—- 

I < Jhosc manners she would fain reform, she is sometimes 
Zm upon » a restrictive relative: h.tt the .pin.ler. 0< to-.hiy *■ 

oxrZ' . 

ir;'' ( 7:™2S«■<***-*' 

matter of form, not fact). „ a ssive of the verb 

Some tongues treat woman simple as the i>as. 

|jTin French grammar she is sometimes no more than a 
adverb of manner in the latest "mode;" by the (.ermaii she is o t 
regarded as a mere complement «»r modifier of the noun ' 

,h, Bostonian liiiRiiists of the present classify her as an absol t . 
Xnden, phrai If we may " parse " judgment *££ “ 
seen during the deliberations of this convention, the Sp»« 
firs, person (pm.* degree; active 

number: dfj*ftrcetnf{ wi*li ^ ,c ,u ^ pc *' ani ^ objective 4 * l *i 
a ^ivcntinif ward.” 
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Thanksgiving. 

(>f all the wonderful things anybody has ever seen the most 
wonderful is the Hollins circus. As surely as I hanksgiving comes, 
just as surely comes the circus, too, with its never ceasing won¬ 
ders. 

The only thing lacking to make complete this great occasion 
is the parade, hut that has, in all modem and well-conducted villages, 
towns, and cities, given [dace to a parade of posters instead. 

( Hi entering the dining-room, for that one night the main tent, 
we see a great circle of tables with their various and variant occu¬ 



pant*. And how supremely miserable are we made by the prankish 
clowns with their caps ami Indls, painted faces and marvelous cos¬ 
tumes! There is a true circus atmosphere around ns, ami we first 
encounter a Japanese man—or in this case, maid, then we are sud¬ 
denly brought face to face with the coy giantess, then,—horror of 
horrors I —we are liesct by a pack of the w ildest sort of Indians, and 
are happy to e»ca|>e with our scalps. Those minus an appreciation 
of the merit of snake* are given a disagreeable case of the shivers by 
having one of those creeping thing* of the earth thrust directly into 
their faces. 
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And is any circus complete without a Circassian beauty, a 
monkey, and—a band? Then—but having had so many exhibits 
we must needs dismiss them all without discussing their respective 
greatness, for, contrary to the general run of things, a bell rings us 
out of the tent, and in spite of many protestations we are invited 
home by kindly chaperons. 

One of the finest games of basket-ball played at Hollins this 
session was that played on Thanksgiving day. The championship 
was warmly contested, and. contrary to every expectation, went to 
the yellow and black -Miss Mabel Fuller, captain. 

There was some splendid playing on both sides, and the loss 
of the game by the girls of the red and gray was probably due to 
the fact that some of their best players were absent. ()f course there 




were Miss Mallory and Miss Carrie Fuller, who could be depended 
and they certainly put up a warm game—almost to the ever¬ 
lasting disgrace of their op|M>ncnts. Hut the greatest hopes of the 
yellow and black were realized, ami they came off with Hying colors 
The game was called at three o'clock and started with Miss C 
Fuller s putting the ball into the basket from the field, which counted 
two for her side. At this point the shouting was triumphant on the 
one side and derisive on the other. The score was then evened bv 
Miss Biscoc’s throwing the ball in from the field. Time was called 
and for the first half the score stood 2 — 2. 

The second half was truly exciting. It had hardly begun when 
Miss M. Fuller put the ball in from the field. The “ r«N>ters " were 
very appreciative of this feat, and gave expression to their jov in a 
scries of the wildest sort of shrieks and howls. 


From fouls made by the red and gray side there were two free 
throws for the other side, and both times the ball was put into the 
basket. Strange to say, the red and grays scored nothing from 
free throws. The last count was won by Miss C. Fuller on a field 
throw, making the score at the end of the game 6 — 4 , yellow and 
black winning. 














Mow Christmas was Holden at the Castle Hollins. 


It befell in the days of McKinley, when he was President of the 
l f nited States and so reigned, in the C astle Hollins, a great feast was 
holden at Christmas. Now there dwelleth in this castle many fair 
maidens and passing wise, ami at that feast they made all the cheer 
that they might, and upon the night before Christmas they arose 
from their beds and took horns and blew thereupon and shouted 
together, so that none that would might sleep and thus continued 
they till it grew toward day. So on the mom they arose early 
and gave gifts and feasted and made great cheer. Then mean¬ 
while came many goodly knights to that castle, and the maidens 
were glad of their coming. Right so went they into the forest and 
fetched a great tree and thereto hung they divers wondrous gifts and 
candles that it was wonder to tell. Then made they all the cheer 
that they might and there was game and play. Thereat entered a 
knight, a man of right ginwl worship, called Sir Santa C laus, ami the 
whiskers of him were to the door, so that all parties had great 
wonder thereof. Anon with all gave he a hag of candy and a fair 
gift to each what he would. And to the l*ady Sallic l.ou gave he a 
package of sweet gum to chew. M Now. Iiv my faith," said the l«ady» 
" rather would I have this goodly gift than the most worshipful 
knight to wed." Then joked Sir Santa C laus, and made them all 
to laugh, thereat the tlanu* of the caudles seized his whiskers and 
smote him so sore in the visage that them saw it burnt his visage, 
therewith hr fell to the floor and had no jH»wer to arise. Then felt 
lie many hands al»otit him which took his whiskers from him and 
lie was wounded womlerly wire. So stood the maidens and wept 
and made great dole Right so gat title lightly and anointed him 
with witch hazel ami the wound* were fair healed ami seemed as 
they had l>ecn whole a seven \car. and he said, " 1 felt myself never 
so lusty, whereat he started up on his feet as a whole man ami 
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iliankciI his siars he was healed. Then said they unto him. “ Thou 
hast done most worshipful that ever knight did in the world ” and 
they collected tribute and sent a goodly knight to ride a pace to 
Richmond on the James, and he returned bearing a great fair box 
wherein were military hair brushes, and Sir Santa Claus had great 
joy to receive so goodly a gift. The next day. each being agreed 
t with other, the damsels gat them lightly up and down the halls 
and tlressed them the hair with powder so high that there was 
much wonder thereat, and there was sound of minstrelsy and danc 
ing in the hall. Now in the day they came to the frozen water and 
buckled them sharp blades upon their feet and some with much fair 
grace did glide to and fro.others with great discomfiture did go where 
they would not. Those on the banks had much joy of them. The 
next night there seemed to move about the hall spirits in robes of 
wondrous white. So gruesome were they that none could tell his 
friend who he was and all said. “ (>h. mercy, much marvel have we 
what manner of folks we he." Now in the last night there was 
again sound of minstrelsy and all the damsels were most wonder 
ful to hcliohl for they seemed as flowers and beasts, so marvelously 
were they dressed, ami all waxed jocund and light and sang danced 
and gamed. Right so the knights took their departure, whereat the 
maidens made great dole So leave we the Castle Hollins. 

Alunk Fender Tuppek. 
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The Twelve Commandments 

Or Hollins Institute. 


Thou shalt not use thy rimm-mate's brush — 
This Is a crime, indeed ; 

Thou shalt not wear thy neighbor’s clothes, 
Nor yellow novels rend. 

Thou shall not from thy window lean 
And flirt with strangera gey; 

To higher things thy mind should tend 
On holy Sabbath day. 

On Sunday nights thou shall not talk, 

Nor hang around the door; 

Thou shalt not skip at dead of night 
Upon a creaking floor. 

On singing books thou shalt not sit, 

Unless thou sbouldst oppress 
The sacred hymns that dwell therein 
And the leader thus distress. 

Thy friend’s wash rag thou shalt not use— 
This Is a stringent rule 
Which should be kept, we have l>een told, 

•• By a way-faring man, though a foot" 

Thou shalt not steal thy neighbor’s hath, 

If righteous thou wouldst have her grow, 
For cleanliness and godliness 
Are virtues that together flow, 

Thou shalt not to thy meals be late— 

A rule to bear In mind, 
l«est «.n thy <|uarterly report 
Demerit# thou shall And. 

In reading mom thou must he mum, 

All talking must set hew, 

And do to other* as thou wouldst 
That tbev should do to you 

-K H T 





4 « 












OUR BOYS 




Vtalther von der Vogclwcidc's Advice lo \oung People. 

|Tntn«lnl<Hl from tlie clerniHn.l 

No one can succeed to raise 
Any child with stripes, but praise; 

If in honor he shall stand, 

Kindly word# mud be at hand. 

Kindly word* must l>e at hand, 

If in honor he shall stand ; 

Any child with stripes, but praise, 

No one can succeed to raise. 

Oh, be careful with your tongue t 
It *s becoming to the joung. 

Bolt that door and give good heed 
That no evil words proceed. 

That no evil words proceed, 

Bolt that door and give gm»d heed ; 

It ’• becoming to the young. 

Oh. be careful with your tongue! 

Oh, be careful with jour eyes’ 

Keep them motet, pure and wise; 

Let them spy out what is pure; 

Let no sin their sight allure. 

Let no sin their sight allure; 
l*t them spy out what is pure ; 

Keep them modest, pure and wise. 
Oh, be careful with your eyes ? 

Oh, be careful with your ear, 

Klse your folly will be dear! 

If had words should enter In 
That w«.u|d cause your eoul to sin. 

That would cause your soul to sin. 

If had word* should enter in, 

Kls« your folly would be dear ; 

Ob, be careful with your ear ( 

Oh, lie careful with all throe? 

They abuse their liberty | 

T*»ngoe and eye and ear combined 
Are «»ft ba«l and honor-blind ; 

Art oft bad and honor-blind, 

Tongue and eye and ear combined : 
They abuee their liberty | 

Ob. he rarelul with all three ! 

M LO, J* 
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Extracts from Freldank’s World Wisdom. 

|TraiiHli»i«Ht from the Ucrnuitt.) 

lie who can control hit speech 
May old Age with honor reArli. 


The mouth duet easily impart 
Whet It unknown to one's own heart. 

The tongue he* neither limit nor bone, 

And yet It will crush bone and atone. 

The speech reveals the fool; 
The ears reveal the mule. 

A man's whole aim and sole endeavor 
Are to gain wealth and to be clever. 

Wealth secured without a care 
Pride and arrogance will bear 

A friend who is rich is always sought; 

A poor one ever goea for naught. 

If one should many a good deed do, 

And, then, perchance, a misdeed, t.Mi, 

The good onee no one will recall, 

Hut that one crime will drown them all 

Ob, happy he who many friends can prize? 

Hut, woe to him if he on them relics t 

One can not call that friend a faithful one, 
Who praises all that his own friend has done. 
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the orchestra 
















/Mandolin, Banjo and Guitar 


Mandolin. 

Etiikl Marshall Schmrlz, Ellkn Francks Kobkrts. 

Carrik Mak Garrison, Rosamond Lkvy. 

Edith May Bknnktt. 


Banjo. 

Edith Lynwood Winn, Edytii Louise Mallory, 

Rosa Plkasants Cocke. 


Guitar. 

Daisy Bkll Baras, Nancy Jane Cutchin, 

Mary Hudson. 


Violin. 

Maroarkt Bryan Mili.hr, \j av p HKtPS 

Marguerite Allkn, Kathkrink Goodkll. 


Pianist. 

Mary Dill. 
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mandolin ano guitar club 














Vocal Glee Club 


Nineteenth Century Patti's. 


Mk. I,or is Ai.rkrti 


Director. 


Sopranos. 

HOVTM M AI.EORV, TkDIMK KdRINGTON, 

Mll.DKHD W11.1.INGHAM, KEATS BtSCOK, 

Nan Wright. 


Second Sopranos. 

Marik Kstks, Carlyle Chknaitlt, 

Kthkl Watts, Minnie Freeman, 

Elizabeth Moss. 


Altos. 

Carrie Filler, Mabel Fuller, 

Ina Hoikiks, Frances Gerard, 

MimKdwina Eoxns (1‘iano), 
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VOCAL Gilt CLUB 











Class of 1900 


Officers. 


BlU Furman, Texas, . President. 

Flora WKB8TKR, Texas. Vice-President . 

Kliza GkorQK, Virginia, .. Secretary. 

Kluk Marcus, Virginia ., . . . Treasurer. 


Members. 


Sarah Cokkr. 



Mary Dknny. 



Kthkl Dillard. 

. . . . 

. . . . . Virginia. 

Rkra Fitzpatrick. 



Sadik Furman. 



Anmk I.am kin. 



Lillian Nrlson, . 



Mamik Pkarson. 



Mary Siikli. 



Anna Trottkr. 



Rosa WlNSTKAD . 



Coral Wright, ...... 

. 

. . . . Virginia. 
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SINIOK CLASS 








































































Delta Omega Kappa 


Guardian Spirit. 

/ I T n 


Colors. 

Mack ami Gold 


Motto. 

b: it n 


Yell. 

Rack, quack ; quack, rack, 
Rum, bum, hey ; who are we 
Hut the J U A ? 

Round runners, high jumpers, 
Good jolly jays! 

Slick tricks, black bumpers, 

J U A ! 


MAROAKKT MlktKR, CORNKI.IA Au.KN, 

Francks Gkrard, Edwiwa Korns, 

Margurritk Ai.lkn, Ruzabkth Moss. 
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TEXAS 










, 








Motto : Krrarc cst hunianum. 


Officers. 

Francks Wait Grand High Master of Midnight Revels. 

Marv Mastkm Accomplished Pecfier Through Little Key* 
holes. 

Hai.uk Dickinson : Acute-Hared Sentinel on Dangerous Post. 

LuciLLK Caktkk Wonderful Performer and Trainer in Ilroom- 
Sticlc Riding 

May PMKi.m : Firm and Graceful Sitter on Tailless Cat. 
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Members. 


Annie Myrtle Shago, Dinnis, thk Dago. 

Honorary Members. 

Dr. Drakk : Lightning Setter of Broken Bones, Manufacturer 
of Soothing Liniments, and Sole Administrator of the Many- 
Colored Pills Estate. 

Miss Marian Bayne : Sponsor, Spiritual Advisor and Confessor. 

Place of Meeting. 

Attic of “Hast Tinnyment,” Home of Grand High Master. 

Yell. 

Hippity hop ! Bumpily bump ! Skit ! Scat ! 

Tell us the time, old witch, by your tailless cat ! 

Scatter ! Scamper ! Don’t lie caught ! 

None so quick as a Naughty-Naught ! 

Naughty! Naughty! Naughty! N-a-u-g h t!! 

Object : To excel in naughtiness. 
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Delta Tau Beta 


founded 1890-1900. 


Colors* 

Maroon and Gold. 

Motto. 

Chyeunhostlct Oufhohur umfetukjn. 

Guardian Spirit. 

FHhbertigibet. 

Sororsi*. 


Edyth Louise Mallory . Tennessee 

Edith May Bennett . Tennessee 

Carrie Jeter Filler . Tennessee 

Mark i. Thomas Fn.LKR . Tennessee 

Nancy Wood Weight . Arkansas 

Susie Bures Williams . Washington 

Marik Ethel Lipscomb. . ... Virginia 

Katherine Boyce Term . New York 


Yoll. 

IL«v rm r*e, Itoo-rurM, 

Wtk» ir« «« but (b« 4 T H. » 

AfowslaH t Y«t,w«t»| 

Kougb iporw, t*mgh tpnru, A. T. IL I 

^3 *• 




















rK X 


►* *,i 1 

r*A 
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i i/ 


%!•« *~»-E r* 


Song. 

My OKI Kentucky Home 


Yell. 

Kali ! Kah ! Kali ! 

Ken tuck cc 
Blue Grass Lassies 
Of K. C.l 


Colors. 

Crimson and Gold. 


Officers. 


Hthki. WITHERSPOON . President. 

CARLISLE ChKWAOLT, . Treasurer. 

Hv.\ Nall, Josephine C. Samuels . Secretaries. 



Members. 

I.ILL1K W. CKCIL. 

Carlisle Che.vault, 

Eleanor Chknaclt, 

Kathleen Whithfield, 

Eva Nall, 


Josephine C. Samuels, 
Lillie h. Tinsi.ev, 
Ethel Watts, 

Anna R. Fisher, 
Ethel Witherspoon. 


Honorary Member, 

I)k. A. T. L. Kusiax. 
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COTILLION CLUB 
























sketch club 











Seven Solemn Stirrers of the Chafing-Di^h. 


Colors. 

“ Goblin M Blue nn<l Silver. 


Motto. 

Borrow all you can get, lend nothing at all. 


To the 3. 3. S. of the Chafing-Dish. 


Here ’• to thn challng-dUh f 
May it ever each with 
Of your heart* nerve up warm 
And in an elegant form, 
lU name' 


Here '* in the maul that itltt 
Ami the *poon that confer* 

Willi the witch and the match 
While the midget doth match 
doit a taite ' 


Here"* t«» all *even of you 
Stirring n» matroni do; 

That you each own a di«h_ 

Jual for two i« my w(»h~- 
Hye and bye f 


Members. 

Flora Wkiwtkr, “ Midget ”.Texas 

Anna Trottkr, "Silent Stirrer".Mississippi 

Mary Mills, " Everlasting Spoon " .... . . Mississippi 

CAKLtSLK Chknault, " Kffervescent Spirit" . . . . Kentucky 

Marion Rainky, " Witch of the Flame".Louisiana 

Aimkk Rkki>, "Colossus of the Dish".Mississippi 


MATTIK Cockk, Jr.. " The Match that Starts it All" . . Virginia 
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Sicilia Tau Kappa. 


Motto : yuo attgele non attdent intrare stnlti in runent. 

JoSKPHINR SAMI'KLH, 

Grand Scholastic*. 

Florence Booth, 

Tcnfoleet, of the Magic Wand. 

Mattik Cocks, Kuzabktm Moss, 

Triboulct and Brisquet. 

Flora Wkbstkr, 

Want pa, the Jester. 

Aunk Tuppkr, 

Dago tut, the Tixd. 

Margaret Miller, 

Hollyberry, the King's Jester. 

Kuzabrth Reynolds, 

Tumpty-Tuiu, the Rhymer. 1 
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SIGMA TAU KAPPA 










Diamond .Imp Keeper of the Club Jewels, 

Spade,. Imp of the Gold Mine, 

Cum.Club-Fist; Whets Clubs? 

Heart .Imp of Hearts. 

Motto. Stone. 

A <P J U /* 1 ' f. Diamond. 

Object. 


To promote business for the Vigilance Committee. 

Active Members. 

RrnvK Lipscomb, Alaska, 

Sti hbik Penn, Russia, 

Pat Piiki.ps, 

Our Hawaiian Beauty, 

Fiiuiyk Schmiu, Philippines. 

Honorary Mombor. 

Miss Makia Parkinson, Vasaar 
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Members. 


Lucy May Camp, ..Florida. 

Stkixa Clakkk Kdkinoton .Texas. 

Kdith Hki.kn Kiddkk, .Arkansas. 

Anita Spkxckk Pknn,. North Carolina. 

Mary Ki.kanor Hanson .Virginia. 


Yell. 

Rigy, cawax, cawax, caw ax, 
Rigy, cawax, 

Hiro, kiro, 

Wallagn, wallaga, wallaga, war, 
Phi Tan. 

Colors. 

Old Rose and Brown. 
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Cawtt 


Six Black Cats. 


Motto. Color*. 

Cl»w me »nd I Ml rlftv thee Black and Oman. 

Members. 

8 BRA X AT A DlllWlDDIB .* . , TeXRi 

Kmtdirtwkhkr Gabriaox, . New Jaraay 

Lik amii.ka Prbar . Naw Jersey 

S%v* a i .a KoitKitTMiH, . Virginia 

Catawalla Htnra, . North Carolina 

S< RATCitmo Cavitt, . Texas 


Honorary Member. 

Mima Maria F. Parkinrok. 

Extract from •• BlacK Cat Journal.'* 

Ont'a upon a midnight dreary, while we tram hied weak and feary, 
At a Itlark Tat feaat wltoee e«|ual rata had never aeen before— 
\v hlle wc feanled. nc\<r napping. »tiddtnl> 1 1». r. | urn. n Inpphig. 
A* of Mime one gently rapping, rapping at »ny attain her door. 
•• T la aonie vtaitor," wc mattered, •• tapping at my chamber door; 
tht*. and nothing more.'* 


I rcaently our m>uU grew atnmger. heaiutlng then no longar - 
Mlaa." aald we. “or madam, truly your forglveneaa we Implore, 
lint l he fact la. we were napping, and ao gently yon came rapping. 

And a«» faintly you came tapping, tapping at my chamber door, 

Thai we »caree were aure we hear.I you “ Here we opened a Ide the door- 
Mt*i Ai rytar * and nothing more t! t 
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F > hi Mu Gamma 


Color*. Motto, 

Turquoise Blue and Black. /uoftt Ztannv. 

Lord and Matter. Guardian Spirit. 

Job xxviii, 28. Kcorstas. 



Clink, Clank, Clank, (’link, 

** The health of the Phi Mu Gam mat we drink f " 


Guardian spirit, bear thou witneot, 
Kight ghostly maid* their toaat do raite ; 
Hauling, cantling, living high — 

Phi Mu Gammaf AVw tii* l 


Sykkh, . . . .. 

Hsths. 

Kkpauvkr. 

Watson,. 

SctlMKLZ. 

Caknky. 

H. Blanchard. 

E. Blanchard. 

8 A 


Virginia 
Florida 
Virginia 
. Ohio 
Virginia 
Virginia 
Georgia 
Georgia 
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Tau lota Gamma 



Motto. 

Omnia ft id/ amor. 


Yell. 

11a ! Ha ! 1U ! 
Ta ! Ta ! Ta ! 

Tau Iota Gamma 
Here we are. 
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Lucy Camp 
Nancy Cutchin 
Tiny Bransford 
Annie MyrtleSeago 
Florence Booth 
Elizabeth Reynolds 
A\ary Jamison 
ULC.lc Carter, 




















“The Runaway Girls.’’ 

Motto. 

'* We count time by heart throbs.' 1 

Colors. 

Gray and Pink. 

Mandolin. 

T.thkl. Makshau Sciimklx. Kdvtii May Bknnktt. 

Banjo. 

KnvTii totriut Mallory. Katiikrinr Bovcr Twprr. 

Guitar. 

Oaihv Hull Kstks. 
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The Spinsters’ Convention. 

Under the Auspice* of " The Spinster.'* 


Presented Saturday, February 24. 1900, 


Cast of Characters. 


Josephine Jane Green, President of the Young Ladle*’ Single 

Blessedness Debating Society, . Minn Kdttii L. Wrxjr 

Priscilla Abigail Hodge, Secretary, . Minn Mart Denny 

Calamity Jane Higgins, Treasurer, Mini Anna Trotter 

Rebecca Rachel Sharpe, who wears artistic dr*-**, Miv Ki.la Furman 

Tiny Short (a very tall lady), Miaa Mary Rannom 

Mary Ann Fraddler, Mihm Bertiia Loyd 

.lertisha Matilda Spriggins, Mins Roma May* 

Patience Desire Mann, . . Mi** Bktty Krynoipn 

Sophia Sluckup, . Minn Rosamund Levy 

Juliet Long (a very tall lady ), Minn F.loine Love 

Betsy Bobbett, should wear corkscrew curls and he gotten up as 

In M Jo«iah Allen's Wife ,’ 1 . Mia* Mary Mills 

Charity l^ngface, Mi** Maiuiik Miller 

Cleopatra Belle Brown, . Min* Saraii Jonen 

Polly Jane Pratt, Mins Frances Qriarh 

Violet Ann Buggies, . . Minn Kditii Conry 

Belinda Bluegrass, dress- reform adv.icate, Minn Aimer Heri* 

Frances Totictamenot, ) } Mima Nan Wrioiit 

Hannah Higgerstaff, ) (Miaa Carlisle Chbxault 

Professor Makeover, . Mr. J. Turner 


TRANSFORMED OLD MAIDS 


Prima Don iir, . 

The Twins, 

Elocution Ut, 

Trilby, ... 

Grand opera Singer, 
Black Patti. 

Fashion Plate, 


Marie Knte* 
| Ktta Blavcmarh 
i Kmmik Rian* hard 
H a kkorii Porter 
Khyth Mallory 
Mr. Lon* Alberti 

IXa HoDuKn 
Marion Ha inet 
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Nuza Kama Club. 

Established at Hollins, September, 1098. 


Club Song. 

Tl»KB: “ Way ( T jt Fonder," tie. 

Nil** Kama, Oh, what a Balm* 

Hollins rhI does And In you-oo-oo-ou ; 

So selected, to protected, 

Joining Ik '* the thing to do I 

Each girl ’* a sister, a double-twister, 

And wears a Niiaa Kiima j>i-»-i-n ; 

And tho’ a Spinster, there '* naught against her, 

For she is sure ’nough strictly in. 

Tell your brothers, there are other* 

Than their school fratcrniUe-e-es ; 

And Nriaa Kama takes the palin-o 
Their Greek letter X. V. Z*. 

Then, here *s a toast for Hollins's boast, 
And All you glasses to the bri-t-i-m, 
And drink it up; ye*, drain each cup, 
For Nuxa Kiima ’i in the swim. 

The Toast, 

Continuity, perpetuity, 

May she ever, ever l>e-*-e~e 
A club so great that ne'er a mate 
Will ever, ever equal she. 


Officers. 

M*sr Aunjr IlKHKT, /Wot/, Home, Georgia 

Him a I*. Mats, Secretary anil Trtatnrer, Moon Lake, Mississippi 

Members. 


C’AHLIftLK CHEMAULT* 
Marik K-ric*, 

AftJSK WlLMKH Hi MK, 
Hkhkk aii BoaiiAU Kmo, 
Many MaroareT Milt.*, 
Eva NaM., 

Katk Tiioara, 
gTMll WITHER*****, 


Richmond, Kentucky 
Atlanta, Georgia 
Chapel Hill, North Carolina 
..... Home, Georgia 
McComb City, Mississippi 
Louisville, Kentucky 
Rocky Mount, North Carolina 
.... Versailles, Kentucky 
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General Athletic Association. 


CAKKIK J. Pl’LUKR, 
MABKI. T. Pri.I.KR, 
JOBKPH A. Tl'KN'KK 


. PrfiidtMt 

■ Snrrtary and Trtaiurrr 

.•* ( iHIi h " 


RIO4, 
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(jold and Black Basket-ball Team. 


* 








Yell. 

It'I (mm I boultHhlx'l! 
liltw Utiif Nitw! 

Him IrtMilft whto-hnoiii I 
4‘hlnc cltlnic Tau ! 

IB' <|uark» «h» «|U 04 ‘kaI 
Boom a liM'a lar! 

Wr rr |h«? rflrl« of the Uohl au<t Black. 


* 
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Tennis Club. 


Let won a Cortex, 

Awsix Mtxtik 8ra«m>, 
Kuvth Mallory, 

Ft i,i tx, 

M Affix Co* XX, 

Marior IUiniy, 

1*ill Tixalxt, 


\Uxir K»rx», 

Katnrrinx Ttirt*xx, 

Fbamvbx Wait, 

Kuxaxkth Cauit, 
Kottii Hcxnrtt, 

Auxx Tirrxx, 

Carxix Pullcr. 


< 






? 
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Golf Club 


KnTTH M AI.I.ORV, 

Carkxr Fuxkr, . 
Daisy Kstks, . . 
Bonnik King, , . 

I.HONOR A COCKK, 
Mahki. Fi’U.KR, . 
KthKH ScilMRLZ, 
Marion Rainhy, 


. . Briltes her caddy 

. Never hits the ball 

.. . Always behind time 

.. Four strokes at every Imll 

. Never knows her score 

. Digs up the links 

. Never plays golf 

. No golf, but golfing positions 

















































After “ Lxam,” 


Allir the early riling!, 

After the day* of Ulll, 

After the •lee|>h’«« hours, 

After tlit old belt’s mil. 

After they til ere over, 

After the nights of rram, 

Mtuy the heart* that are broken. 
After “exam." 

— K II T 
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Three Days Off. 

On the Thursday before Easter, near noon, it was quite evi¬ 
dent that something unusual was about to happen at Hollins: for 
around t!u* entrance there were several " busses ” and on the porch 
nearly twenty maidens, in new spring suits, all talking at once. 
This was the party going to spend the holidays in Washington; 
and as they were driven off amid a chorus, from their less fortunate 
friends, of M good-byes,” " bring me a stick of candy,” '* give my 
love to Mr. McKinley,” and such messages and instructions as 
schoolgirls always give, the inspiring sound of the Hollins yell 
fillet! the air. 

Those who were left behind did not lament long but began to 
prepare fun for themselves—ami they were successful. During the 
three days, various feasts, teas and receptions were given ami as 
“ eating is bliss.” they were attended with great enjoyment. Erida> 
night the “ gentlemen ” of the Cotillion Club entertained their lady 
friends at an elegant german. Never were the " gentlemen ” hand¬ 
somer nor the ladies more beautiful and so great the fun that all 
were ready to join in the masquerade ball Saturday night. 

Sunday, the girls donned their dainty Easter gowns, a favored 
few attended morning services in Roanoke, and at night an Easter 
sermon was preached in our cha|>el by Rev. T. J. Shipman, of 
Roanoke. 

Desiring to crowd in all the good times possible the Cotillion 
Club entertained again Monday morning. Though this was not 
the usual time for such affairs, no one missed the moon and stars, 
the ladies were as fair by day as bv night and the introduction of 
refreshments proved quite a pleasing feature. 

So the three days off passed, and when the ” study bell ” sent 
forth its most umvclcotnc sounds Monday night, our one regret 
was that the time had been so short; and if each girl’s wish had 
been asked I am sure the answer would have been, to be allowed 
M to do it all over again.” 

Aimre Reed. 
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The Social Side of Hollins. 

Of course there is a literary, historical, mathematical side to 
Hollins, vet on Saturdays 1 am sure you will all agree that the social 
side is the most interesting. 

Often on Saturday morning you will see a girl in the reading- 
room bending over a difficult lesson for Monday, but. let me tell 
you, very often she is only bending. Her thoughts, like those of 
llarrie’s Sentimental Tommy, are as a kite flown high above studies 
by the anticipation of something nice. If you are not strictly Hol¬ 
lins you will not know what "something nice” means, so let me 
explain. 

Every Saturday you will notice hurrying through the halls a 
girl or girls laden with sofa pillows in the getting of which the obi 
maxim. " Neither a borrower nor a lender be.” is disregarded, and 
you will hear the pillow object say that she wants a good candy 
recipe and fears the express will be dreadfully late. ltv these 
remarks you will immediately know that she is going to give a feast. 
If you follow the girl with the pillows you will observe that after 
loading herself with at least a dozen she will stop at a door where 
she imploringly calls. M Roommate, please let me in.” Should the 
roommate not open the door immediately the girl will try to turn 
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the diMir knob with lu-r pillow laden arm. which awkward attempt 
results in the downfall of all the pillows, and after the very vexing 
disaster the roommate will finally open the door and ask if some 
one called. When she sees the girl’s plight she laughs merrily and 
help pick up the pillows and toss them on the two little white iron 
bedsteads, which are soon transformed to pillow mountains. Later 
the girl and her roommate will make a pretty pink paper lamp 
shade, so by the time the express arrives with the box from home 
or the confectioner's the small home will have assumed the pink of 
perfection, and all is well. W hen four o’clock and the girls conte 
the lamp is lighted, and through the pink shade a rosy light is cast 
on the pretty, laughing-cved girls who. as they lounge among the 
pillows and sip their ice, declare that the girl is an ideal hostess. 

How nice it is to go to an informal teat No pillows arc bor¬ 
rowed for this occasion, but the school hooks arc taken from the 
table, and in their stead a tea set and a tray of cakes placed. As 
the girls troop in they utter little shrieks of delight when they see 
their hostess—ami the tray of dainties. The brass tea-kettle is so 
tlattercd by the girls’ exclamation of joy that it hums merrily to its 
cup companions, while the girls talk of girls, "exams.” and the 
latest styles. Sometimes the clever girl gives each of her guests a 
card on which are historical or literary question romances, which 
they answer as readily and as eagerly as they drink tea or eat deli¬ 
cious cakes. 

After supper on Saturday nights the girls rush to the physical 
culture hall, where they have much fun dancing to all kinds and 
conditions of piano accompaniments, till the Ml summons them to 
a recital in the chapel. Both the teachers and pupils give recitals 
that prove not only a pleasure but a benefit, for only the very bent 
compositions are rendered and the girls thus become acquainted 
with the l>e*t elocution and music. 

()n Saturday evening the knglish Literature I’rofessor, who 
has traveled much and learned still more, gave lantern slide view- 
of pictures he himself took abroad. We saw the exquisitely built 
palace of the Doges and many more great structures of the old 
world. We were interested, and our imagination was so great that 
we even stood on the beautifully ornamented roof „f ,he Milan 
cathedral, and were only brought hack from the ensnaring bcautv 
of the Circlet rock to our own land and Hollins by the picture of 
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“ Lit,” the Professor's dog, which we always associate with howl¬ 
ing—therefore, can we not say th.it the pictures were a funding 
success? 

Three times a week Hollins girls, chaperoned by a teacher, go 
to the little store a few steps from the school grounds, where they 
make varied and important purchases,—such as shoe strings and 
pickles. Every Saturday a number of girls go shopping at 
Roanoke, but you and I will not follow them on their six-mile jour¬ 
ney only to listen to remarks and prices on hats and gloves,— 
instead we will watch the stay-at-home girls who have ” the inostest 
fun " romping and strolling around the beautiful grounds. < )nc 
girl said that even if she did not study she could learn much just 
by watching and associating with the girls. 

The walks.—oh, we must not forget to take those enjoyable 
exercises!—are perhaps one of our greatest pleasures. Almost 
every day a detachment of girls led by an officer invades the sur¬ 
rounding hills and mountains, and to them Nature surrenders her 
most precious stores. 

Thus communing with Nature, studying, trying to do right, 
we live for nine months at Hollins ; and will you doubt me when I 
say that in after-years when we look upon the pages of our Hollins 
Memory-Book and see the invitations, menus and programmes of 
miniature, social functions that we attended at school, we will lov¬ 
ingly think of the time spent in the little world of girls ami moun¬ 
tains? 


Editii Hklkn Kiom k 












Naught but a bll of old li*«, Aful a row 
TbAt «u d«»d thirty summon Ago • 

A picture in ivory of—wsll, nay a »mll* 

And a curl—nsught, if it iwmi to you so. 

You tusy laugh, I Ad, And throw thorn awav, 

Gmy hslr* with such follies hsvs done ; 

Y«t thst smilo And bit of old Iaco snd a curl 
For mo, dimmed e'sn the rmys of yon sun ! 

A curl And a bit of old Iaco And a tmll« t 
She '■ boon wed thirty yoArs to a dsy. 

And I still unwedded I We bow an we pess 
Although we here nothing to *a y. 

You msy throw them awav with a curl of your lip; 

With a Mugh a! your uncle, the while; 

But while grey eerth wegs iu WAy there 11 be no power so greet 
As old lece end a curl end a smile. 
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— Kl.lX AHKTII ItKYSOM* 


Dinner at Hollins. 


Miss followed by her twelve o'clock class, disappears 

through the closing side-door of the main building; below the 
Chapel several tired musicians linger around the big stove, awaiting 
the bell; on the “snake" walk and bridge three or four lucky 
“specials" promenade during the fifteen minutes between times; 
a senior history girl walks desperately up and down the gallery, 
book in hand; and in a second-floor room a group of senior l^atin 
girls sit around one small table, and one small ink bottle, vainly 
trying to get the sentences before dinner. Such is Hollins at the 
sound of the first triangle. Five minutes later, and the one o'clock 
bell puts an end to the morning duties. I, among other would-be 
musicians, gather up my scattered music, rush wildly from the 
practice-room, and down the Chapel steps, and gain the little side 
porch of the main building just in time to hear Aunt Fannie 
snap the lock of the door which I am hurrying to enter. To be 
“ so near, and yet so far " from my little second-floor room! I 
stare blankly for an instant at the closed door, ami think of that 
little black l>ook, ami the rows of tardy marks against me. Then 
I turn wearily away, groaning at the thought of the extra walk 
around the gallery and up the front steps. This little annoyance, 
however, is not of long duration. It is a daily occurrence, ami has 
actually become a part of my day's programme. 

A few- minutes, and the triangle—that merciless, deafening, 
joy-bringing, merry triangle—sounds. I. a while ago, groaning 
and weary, come ungroaningly and pleasantly down those despised 
steps,—some friend's arm locked in mine. Now my heart is light, 
and, come soup or fritters and brown sugar. 1 am ready for dinner! 
Scores of aucIi girls come out on the galleries—careless, happy- 
hearted, hungry. There are other girls, too; dreamy girls, with 
far-away, abstracted look*; practical girls, with pencils in their hair, 
ami book* under their arms; hurried girls, who hope dinner will not 
be long; substantial girls, who hope dinner will be long, ami that 
there 'll Ik plenty of it; girls w ho want soup, and girls who want 






dessert, regardless o( whether it is Monday or Tuesday, (iirls with 
manifold wishes and ambitions, but with a single goal. So, by 
twos and threes and singles ” they pour around the galleries, and 
into the dining-room. 

There are teachers. t*M>. scattered along the line. l)r. Kusian. 
with his half-amused look, and his '* What 's ail this combination?'* 
Miss Matty, as queenly as Juno herself ; Mrs. Kone, with her what- 
have-1-forgotten air. and all the rest of these instructors of youth. 
The west building gallery has a procession of its own. I)r. Drake, 
with tall beaver hat. and philanthropic air. heads the line, closely 
followed by Mrs. Drake, whose little brown hat and folded hands 


are familiar to us all. Miss Marion is next, and, then, — verv rarely, 
though — our Mrs. Childs; Miss Annie, in her big nurse’s apron. 
come> later. Poor Miss Annie! And poor infirm girls! Dinner 
at Hollins means very little to these inmates of the infirmary. 
Dr. McBrydc's scholarly stride does not prevent him from being late 
at table, and he usually brings up the rear of the west building pro- 


1 Ml. 


The dining-room, a large. well-lighted, octagonal room. i» fairlv. 
lull. now. There is a silence. Mr. ( ockc. at the big central table, 
hears footsteps along the gallery.—looks anxiously at the <loo r 
\ straggler comes in. the silence startles and awes her. she stops, hut 
plucks up courage at Mr. Cocke’s nod. Ilcfore she is quite to her 
seat a bevy of laughing girls comes round the corner. Mr. Cocke’s 
hand falls with determination upon the Ik-II. ( >ur heads arc bowed 
The door creaks, but is quickly shut. The blessing is over , we 
raise our heads, and the tardy tines enter. A few minutes of chatting 
anti waiting, ami dinner has begun, (iirls are coming in for full 
ten minutes after Mr. Cocke’s bell. " Did not hear the triangle " 
” I lad no idea it had sounded.’’ "Just got out of music lesson " 
with an anxious glance at the clock. There are always some inten¬ 
tionally late, who smile sweetly, hut do not deign to give an c , fnw 

What is dinner? I hardly know. Is it soup .lay? See the 
great, white stone plates piled up by the teacher’s plate. Will there 

Ik- '• No fair peeping," the girl next to me says. " wait and 

%ec. So the dinner goes. 

Occasionally one hears Osar’s contemptuous little "shoo'" 
to Slime young nigger " in his path; or his. " Ladies. /Von or hit '" 
as he hustles officiously al M >ut the table. Aunt Lucy trots by 
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W illie skims along like winged Mercury, and little Mary Walker, 
a stunted, grinning, ebony " cup-bearer to the gods.” creeps to her 
station behind Mrs. C ocke’s chair, A hearty laugh from Miss Sallie 
Lott’s or Miss Puryear’s table causes a ringing-down from Mr. 
C ockc. Die merriment of the company table, and snatches of Miss 
Winn’s conversation gives spiciness to the air. I hear a rustling 
behind me. a quiet, ladv-like rustling; Miss Parkinson's girls, 
brought up in the rear by Miss Parkinson herself. Other tables 
follow. The girls outside frow n and beckon to their mates. “ You 
are excused,” our teacher says, and dinner is over. 


Annk Wii.mkk Home. 



















Betty’s Dance. 

"Oh. no! Let's don’t—we’ve had two dances already." 
exclaimed Betty Dargil, almost petulantly, as the devoted Ned 
Waring stood before her begging her for one more dance. 

" Yes. I know all about that, you know, but why must nr. of 
all people, be so stupidly conventional?" 

'* That, my little man." remarked Betty, sagely. " that is one 
of the penalties of belonging to so-called high society, and.’’ stifling 
an ill-concealed yawn. " as long as you belong to that sodetv you 
must conform to all its laws and by-laws." 

Ned's self-possession was in no way lessened. 

Well, if you take it that way. I suppose 1 must lie satisfied, 
but for the life of me, 1 can’t see why you 're so down on a fellow. 
Come, tell an old friend your troubles." said Ned in his grandest 
manner an<l with a patronizing smile. 

’’ My dear Ned. you were never more mistaken in your life 
I have no troubles—I’m simply tired of hopping about the room—" 

" With such a lieastly |xx»r partner , so be it. You have me 
down, now tramp on me, crush me to earth_’’ 

" Beautiful! beautiful! But don't do it again, for little lx,vs 
with light hair are not successful in melodrama." cried ll.-itv 
a provokingly bantering tone. 

" Look hcrc - 1 ob i cct ." interrupted Ned. who had now returned 
to Ills normal state of sensibility. “ 1 too old to be treated in 
that little-girl-and-boy wav. and I won't have it_ 

" That is to say you wish to lie treated with the re.pcct due 
one of your years? Then don't be ridiculous." mocked Bcttv 

“ (,h - •;*"> . that ;» not it. I ’m-it '—Betty run', you see?- 
Hon I you kmn ef— 

" Why. yes. I can see just a little and I also know just a little 
but why are you so concerned about my powers of perceiving and 
distinguishing? 1. that one of the signs of age>" 

Neil st.xxl aghast at these flippant remarks How could Betty 
h„ httle playmate Betty, who had. in the sweet chfldhoi da s' 
promised always to be Betty, treat his advances, however awkl 
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ward* in this teasing, impertinent manner? He stood clinching and 
unclinching his fists, and seemed once or twice about to turn away 
and leave Hetty to her reflections. Then suddenly—so suddenly 
^ that he was as surprised as Hetty—he threw himself into a chair 

beside her, and, taking her hand, said in as soothing a voice as he 
could command: 

” Yes, 1 see it ’s all a mistake; just a joke, isn’t it dear? You 
couldn’t treat me, your old chum, in such a brutal way, could you, 
little girl? Then let’s be friends again, shall wc?“ 

This new turn that affairs had taken quite bewildered Hetty. 
This man before her soothing her ruffled feelings was not the old 
harum-scarum Ned. This was some other man. What had 
wrought the change ? 

'* Ned/* said Hetty softly as she leaned ever so little toward 
him, Ned, don’t let *s s|H>il it all. We used to have such jolly 
titties. I *m truly glad you care for me, but not like that. You 
imagine you are desperately in love, but after a while when it would 
l>e too late, you would Ik* undeceived, lxt’* be nice and sensible. 
And, yes, 1 ’ll let you have the next dance.” 

” Fiddle! A dance doesn't count a straw now! 1 don't want 
a dance unless I can have you, too. Think for a minute, dear, and 
see if you haven’t one little place in your heart for me.” 

Hetty rested her chin in her hand, and tapped the floor with 
the toe of one little satin slipper. Ned stood watching her—a rosy 
blush in her cheek, the lashes with their enchanting curve, the nose 
that Hetty herself consolingly called retrouss^, the soft hair, the- 

” Ned.” Hetty said, interrupting the reflection on her own fair 
self, *' Ned, I think 1 will give you the dance.” 
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A Girl Graduate. 


U*r Immmu o'er, her golden honor* won, 

Th« college home, in leering, grow* more deer, 
Her feet ere turned forever from lu door, 

8he goes into th* future, helf in f«*er 
But *U1I in Joy ; for mid the udder thoughli 
The youthful heert with heppy dream* i« rife, 
Kor round her, radiant in it* golden glow 
Liee the fair *unny summer of her life, 

— Mary Antoinette Joime. 
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“ Spinster.” 


Several months have passed since the staff of the tyoo Spinster 
was organized, and ever since it dawned it|>on me that the unwonted 
task of writing an editorial would he mine. I have raked my brain 
for some new idea, some thought as yet unexpressed by the numer¬ 
ous youthful editors of annuals. 


Many mornings I have wakened and started early in pursuit of 
the original idea, tried in vain to catch a suggestion from some 
vibrant chord in nature; often burned the nightly kerosene, 
crouched in a corner behind my wardrobe, fearing to move ever so 
slightly lest one of those uncanny gray creatures, with cold claws 
ami sharp teeth, might seize upon me in the night. And after all 
this. “ my dear readers." ! must now add to my suffering the humil¬ 
iation of telling you that no such idea has yet come, nor even the 
foreliotling of one; hut do " permit me to say " that there are a 
dozen or more editors, and a numerous host of contributors to the 


press dwelling in this same secluded place, and of necessity they have 
ere this used up all the current originality. I shall not covet for 
many privileges denied most schoolgirls have been freely granted 
me: such as " phoning" at any time, for any length of time, to- 
Mr. Stone, or strolling alxmt these beautiful grounds, lingering in 
the most enchanting little nooks with—Mr. Landes ; and lastly I 
have received more letters in masculine hand than any giri in 
school, can you guess why? 

There are other spinsters, however, and while, like most older 
sisters. I have had first choice in everything, oftentimes I ve been 
very unselfish with our gentlemen. If you are inclined to doubt this 
please ask the Art Editors. And a, for receiving pretty rhymed 

verses, or notes from members of the sporting clubs. I have never 
none such things. 

Nevertheless, poems and verses of all kinds have been sent to 
the . IMNSTKR and she now comes to you in her most attractive 

ZZIJZ*"'T* *T ,UH tHttC ^on. (is i, no, a 
lupp> term ). I here are no footnotes to explain how some of the 

manuscript, were snatched bravely from an overturned pan of 
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candy, how some long, and to us excellent, articles passed through 
the literary refining machines and came out merely particles, while 
others returned no more. No red figures on the calendar marking 
the days we've spent in securing advertisements, no record of 
unkind or discouraging words that are always magnified in the 
mind of an editor. Happy the editor with many friends, still hap¬ 
pier she who can collect material, publish an annual, and still remain 
popular. W hatever savors of the unpleasant has. however, not only 
been excluded from these pages, but banished as well from the 
heart of the SPINSTER. 

She comes to you a lady of the old school; treat her kindly, for 
her feelings are very delicate. If she sometimes offends your scru¬ 
pulous taste or falls short of what she should be in all places, be 
patient with her, exchange annuals, remembering that she has been 
out but three summers. 

To the firms and individuals who have contributed to her 
finances she returns most heartfelt thanks; to the members of the 
Faculty who by their kindly advice have brought her thus far safely, 
she is more than grateful; and to the many girls who wait to receive 
her cordially she comes with all her maiden modesty, eager to 
please, and feeling at the same time an inexpressible appreciation for 
every trifling help of yours. If there be aught in her pages to offend, 
such was never intended, and it will bring her regret; but if in 
them you find one slight pleasantry, the record of a single inci¬ 
dent about which you may weave a halo of sweet memories to 
carry through the coming years, her efforts will not have been with¬ 
out reward. ()nce again thanking you for your every assistance, 
with her most gracious curtsy, like a true maid of M ye olden time,” 
she bills good-bye. 
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Joseph A. Turner, (Illustration) .. 

HtttfT of 1900 .. 

To tho Virginia Creeper (Poem) .. 

Mita Julie .. 

Mr. Polk Miller** Letter . 

A Chapter in Black ... 

Hue ( Poem) .. 

The Bachelor and the Spinster .. 

Interior View* of Hollins Institute . 

Thanksgiving ... 

Ilow Christina* was Holden at the Castle Hollins 
The Twelve Commandment* of Hollins Institute 
Walt her von der Vogel weido’s Advice to Young People ( Poetry) 

K\tract* from Kreidank’s World Wisdom . 

The Orchestra (Illustration) . 

Mandolin, Banjo and Guitar Club .*. 

Mandolin and Guitar Club (Illustration) . 

Vocal Glee Club . 

Vocal Glee Club (Illustration) . 

OmiTM 

Senior Class ( III usual ion) . . . 

Tragedy (Illustration) . 

Comedy (Illustration) . 

Officers Kuxelian Solely (Illustration) . 

Officers Kuepian Society (Illustration) . 

Della Omega Kappa (Illustration) . 

Delta Omega Kappa . . . 

Naughty Naughts . 

Delta Tail lieu 

Kentucky Club . ..* • 

Kentucky Club ( Illustration) . 

Cotillion Club ( Illustration) 

Sketch Club (Illustration) . 

Seven Solemn Stirrers of the Chafing-Doh 
Chafing Dish Club ( Illustration ) 

Sigma Tau Kappa .... 
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Sigma Thu Kuppn (Illustration) . 75 

Diamonds, Spades, Clubs and Hearts . . 77 

Phi Tau . 7H 

Plil Tau (Illustration) .... 7«j 

Bis BMk Gftti $1 

Left Over (Illustration) , .. 83 

Phi Mu Camum ... 84 

Phi Mu Catntna (Illustration) .... 86 

Tau lota Gammn . 87 

D. C. Illustration .. 88 

The Runaway Girls .. 80 

Spinster Two-Step ... VO 

The Spinsters' Convention . . ,... 0*2 

NiUn Kum« Club Pin ... . os 

Siif,s K iimn Club .. U4 

Nina Klima (Illustration ) .... , . . . nft 

General Athletic Association . .99 

Cold end Murk Basket-ball Teem . . |<k) 

Bed and Cray Basket ball Team mi 

Tennis Club .. 102 

Golf Club in.i 

After M Exam. " . loo 

Three Days Off . 108 

The Social Side of Hollins .. ion 

Naught But a Piece of Lace (Poem) . 112 

Dinner at Hollins .. . . • . 113 

Betty's Dance .......... , , . . . . 11 $ 

A Girl Graduate (poem) . uh 

‘•Spinster" .* . 12C 

Ads . 12$ 



litis Institute are asked to patronize these firms liberally : 


Cal dwell-Sites Co., . 

Uoanoke, Va. 

O'N.ill <fc Co., . . 

Baltimore, Md 

Catogni, J. J., . 

Roanoke, Va. 

I'.UU Koj.l, 

Roanoke, Va. 

Davis, L. S., 

Roanoke, Va. 

Rieley A Ramsey, . 

Roanoke, Va. 

Fairfax Bros., . 

Roanoke, Va. 

Kilter A Co , K L , 

Philadelphia, l'a. 

Fishburn Co., . 


Roanoke Cycle Co. f . . 

Roanoke, W 

Green, K. W., . 

Roanoke, Va. 

Roanoke College, 


Heirotiimua A Hrugh, 

Roanoke, Va. 

Rosenbaum,. 


Hollins Institute, 

Hollins, Va. 

Schirmer, G., . . 

New York City. 

Hotel Roanoke, . 

Roanoke, Va 

Stewart Furniture Co , 

Roanoke, Va. 

Johnson A Bon, F I)., 

New York City. 

Stone Printing Co., 

Roanoke, Vl. 

Kline A CV, Arthur A., 

K1 Paso, Texas. 

Snyder-Stoll Co M . . . 

Roanoke, Va. 

Landes, . . . 

Roanoke, Va. 

Stras- Walton Co., . 

Roanoke, V*. 

Lowe A Boone, 

Roanoke, Va. 

Taylor A Payne, 

Roanoke, Va. 

McUughlln, SM. 

Hollins, Va. 

Van Lear Bn*, 


Mehlin-Krueger Plano Co 

, New York. 

Watt, Rettew A Clay. 

Roanoke, Va. 

Mermod A Jaceard 

St. Louis, Mo. 

Wile, K., 

Roanoke, Va. 

\l (lev's Photo. Gallery, 

Lexington, Va 

Wood, Dr,, 

Roanoke, Va. 
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*Smlom jfvemtto 


Confectionery 
Store... 


Tjropical Rruits, 

Chocolates and Ron- Rons. 
Jfome-mado Candies and Jjaffios. 

9/fakers of fancy Cakes , Cto. 

4V 

//^ j j 77°- J3* Opposite 

Jzcstauran t c r , 

_ Otero. » . 

7//odorn in all Respects. 

Ropular Rrices. 

9ffeats at a// Jfours, 

Radios and Sent/emen. 


• 0 


Roanoke, Virginia. 



Columbia 

is Ueacbin p. 
Cuba bow to .. 
Math , 

Wl WOULD I ICR TO 

tkach votr CARtm 

ROVINO IN TOILKT 
KRQt'UITM; SOCK At 



fine Soapa, perfume, 

face powber, Calami powber, 

Cootb Bruebeg, "WaU Bruabea, Etc. 


u n 


AGENTS FOR 

jCotvnoy’s Rino Candies 

IN SEALED PACKAGES ONLY. 


O U 

Cur Beat (Buaranteeb Cootb Bruab, 25 Ceuta 
Crown Cootb CQaab, 20 Ceuta 
Crown Cootb powber, 20 Ceuta 

Endorsed by the Dental Profession. 

XJ u 



Sraciu ales in 
Pharmacy 


Southwest Corner Salem avenue 
inO 3el(er«on Street. 


IRoanohe. Da. 




















ti7 Jf St*//. 


J. *77} Snyt/mr 


Snyctcr-Stoll Co. 


37mun/rm Sa* m Cm. 



Tjho jOatost Candor in Strap S/ipporj 
and Oxford 77/os. 


Prompt Sfttmmt/mm S*mmm 

/• 9 f}mt/ Ort/mr* 


//O J. Jo ffor son St root. 


Z/toanoKo, Virginia. 


TM r 1*1 AC K WHRM 
TIIR LADIRII UKT 



Drm Goods. 

Silks. Coat Suiis. and 
millinery for 
Sprina and Summer 
arc shown here. 

ROSENBAUM BROS. 

ROANOKE. VA. 



Che frmcrv 

Stylish Gats for 
Golf. Outina and 
Street Ulear. 

Smart neckwear and 
newest Style Collars. 

Kvery style up to the ioMaut nothing 
el«e admitted in the shop. 

TAYLOR dc PAYNE, 

Hattrur awn 

it j Jefferaon Street. It AiirnnaaiiRaa 


Lawrence S. Davis, 

GENERAL 

INSURANCE. 

Surety Bonds of nil Descriptions. 

No. 5 CAMriu I.L Avkhur, W 
ROANOKR. VA. 

Mutual Lite Insurance Co. of N. Y. 
NOTARY PUBLIC. 


Of Course it 1$ n’t $o! 



( OME people think that It Is natural that a 
small printing office should furnish the same 
goods and the same service as a large 
establishment for less money. If It were 
so there would be no large printing offices. The 
volume of business in a large establishment, when 
systematically handled, makes economies possible 
that are IMPOSSIBLE in a small printing office. 


Z\\)t S'tonr printing aitb jttfg. Co. 

110 . 112 . tU Moult Jrffrrotn turn 
etmorl L. tfanr. |}troiOrni 
Uoanokr. Htrftoio. 




































CAPITAL STOCK. SSO.OOO. 

The E. H. Stewart Furniture Company. 

Whnlet.il* And Retail Dealer* In 

furniture, Carpets, Curtains, 

China, Classwarc, anh Stoves. 

manufacturers of mattresses. 

It and 13 Campbell Ave. ROANOKE, VA. 

THIS SPACE C7 \Y/!I tT 

BELONGS TO... W I ) , I - 

Che Xeahtno One-price 
Clothier, furnisher anh Patter. 

■Roanohe, ipirflinia. 


ROANOKE COLLEGE, v«* Virginia 


47lh YEAR, l«W-l*00. 


AUo. Commercial ami 


Comprehensive Conrcc* foe Degree*, with Elective*, 
rrenoratory Cowme* l.lhrarv of u.ooo volume*. 

' t.ahorntory Work In ChemUtrv • »«* PhyMc*. French and German *pokea 
Initiuition thorough ami praciicnl In all department*. Modern Method* 

tie*t moral at*cial *nd reltghm* Influence* Ala Churehe* , no bar tnoaii 
Healthful climate Hteeatlou 1,100 feet ahone the *ea. Beautiful Mouatatn 

VERY MODERATE EXPENSES. 

Poe Catalogue* and full particular*. iltu*trated circular*, etc, addre»# 


JULIUS D. DKKHKR. President 

LOWE & BOONE, 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

FURNITURE. CARPETS. CHINA AND HOUSE 
FURNISHINGS. 


PICTURE FRAMING A SPECIALTY. 


28 And 30 Campbell Avenue. 


ROANOKE, VA. 


O' palais Royal 


ioi Roanoke’s Leading millinery 

Salem establishment. 

Avenue Ceadlnq in fashionable millinery, 
i — Ceadina in Uarleiy of Stock. 

Heading in Cow Prices. 


Our Spring and Tall Openings are €vems m 

the fashionable World In this Section. 

BoIIIm SHKkn's and Tatulty art cordially Invited 
to call at any nm: and nuke our atore ihelr 
beadguartert. all parcels will be takrn tart ot 
Tree ot charqc .. 


" «*s** *n» «* Urtrtiu.. Cowt,. 1,1 
Shim ca« aim M fc*»d at the 


.. Palais Royal. 


$iras=(Ualion Co., cmm 


Wholesale Grocers 


fluents for. 

Wright's Perfected flour. 
Plllsbury Products. 














fieironimus $> Brugh 


LADIES’ SUITS. 



CORNER CAMPBELL AVENUE 
AND HENRY STREET. 


M. MILEY S SON 


Carbon Studio £ £ £ 


LE.XINGTON, VA. 



- 4 ^ - 4 ^ " 4 ^ " 4 ^ 


Photographer* to Hollln* Institute, 1098. Illustratlon* 
f»r tht M i»|ftittr t M Washington an d L«« Unlvar.lty *nd 
Virginia Military In.tltuta Annual*. * beautiful Carbon 
and Platlno Photo* of Hailing In.tltuta and Ground. * 
Flna Carbon. Chat*, and India Inli Photaa 8 Specialty* 
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mrootroPH 


MAKER OF . 


SOCIETY. 

Cl ASS AND 
SECRET 

ORDER PINS 
BADGES AND 
MEDAIS 

No. 6 
Salem 

Sftcul D»i|ti 
fitiiiM 

Avenue 



GREEN 

manufacturing 

4 ^ ICWClcr and 

£ Graduate 
* Optician. ... 

ROANOKE. VA. 


t ’ft; >- i' 'k; '< v5; v'' Sj 
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WE Cl AIM TO BE THE CHE APEST 
HOUSE FOR HON! ST GOODS. TRY 
US. GOODS SENT ON MEMORAN 
DUM AT OUR E XPENSE j»j»j*j»j»j» j» 


All Correspondence Promptly 
Answered. 


WF ALSO CARRY THE LARCEST AND FINEST SELEC 
TION OF FINE DIAMONDS. RICH JEWELRY. ARTISTIC 
CUT CLASS AND NOVELTIES. IN THE SOUTHWEST. 




stasia 


If 




*tr 


** 1 rn 1 -TTb 






j» THE WORLD’S GRANDEST JEWELRY ESTABLISHMENT 


Class 


and 


Any design made to order 
in our own factory at thr 
luwrsi prices for finr 
good*. 

UOLU CLANK HI SUN, ft.00 TO $IO.OO| UOI.tr CLANK PI'*, TO $i.O«i 

hll.VMt mu, $| 00 TO $* A0. 

Correspondence Invited Cor Bpedal Deal*** and 
estimate* to which we five moat careful attention. 

flar Statloarrv Invitalkma to Wedding*, Knrptiona, Knlertalnmenta, College #n<l 
hchool Com man cement a and all Hociat Function* in correct form. *nd the very 
it neat engraving W# will be plcaatd to lurni»h sample* and price*. 

Calllai Card* Bed P.ngraved Copper Plate and ico cards, fiyo.m loocarda from your 
own plate for ft oo. 

Ufnitai Paper* The la teat faahiotiable ahapea and tinta. Fin* College Kt at lottery of 
every description. 

MERMOD & JACCARD'S 

BROADWAY AND LOCUST ST. 

ST. LOUIS MO. 

Kd'Write for our Catalogue for 1900; jlooq engiaviug*. mailed free. 





Bicycles, Kodaks, 4 

Graphophotics. " 

We can and will save you money on any of the 
above if you will only give us an opportunity 

Your Money Back if You are Not Satisfied 


Send vour Kodak FUma to us to be finished on 
the new Velox Paper, whkh gives beautiful pis- 
tinum effects. 


Pictures mailed you the day after receiving films. 

Any of our Caukrguet will be 
mailed free upon request. 


Roanoke 

ift$ UUm Rwaae. Hint 


Cycle Company. 

kMnokc, UlrqlnU. 















































Combination War $i>ral 

—... AND " . . 

Monogram Die. 


PRICK COMPLETE. $1 50 

A PERFECT WAX SEAL 
A PERFECT STAMPING DIE 
A USEFUL PAPER WEIGHT 

A HANDSOME ORNAMENT FOR THE WRITING DESK 
Made ol lacquered steel it will not rust or tarnish. 

'jr r 1r 


We will engrave your monogram or initials 
and stamp in any color you may prefer, and 
we always carry the latest styles and tints 
of paper Finest quality engraved calling 
cards, wedding invitations and announce¬ 
ments 

CORRECT FORM AND STYLE CORRECTLY ENG RAVED 

+ •4* 

We carry all the latest books and are agents 
lor the celebrated Perry Pictures; 1500 sub- 
acts. ONE CENT EACH Headquarters 
tor sporting goods in this section. Mail 
orders promptly attended to. : : ; ; ; 


** Catotocll Sutcs Company .. 

105 Jefferson *&t., lioemonc, cmvqiuui. 


THE ALPHAS 
PHOTO-ENGRAVING COMPANY. 


217 East German Street. 
BALTIMORE. MD. 

4 


HALFTONES, ZINC ETCHINGS. SKETCHES, 
AADESIGNS AND COLOR WORK.** 


Special Rates for the Summer Season. 



IMPORTERS AND 
RETAILERS 
OF FINE 


O’NEILL’S, 

DRY GOODS 

ftllkft. Vchrrta. la*#* Dm* G««U. Wtai» 

I'm*. I.adir*- Taltof m«<to ImHi 
MlHlnr»V, ll(Hia»kr»j)H»| Ltt»»ne. ( nMtlttv 
OotmI*. Law Cnr'alm H'mtk#»tbi*fa kl.t 
Ilu»4*ty, I «iltt»»tt 

Charlca and Lexington St» . HalMnuec. Md 


s. McLaughlin 

HOLLINS STO^E 

ikakr m (i encra | Merchandise 


A lull ••MHtintm CiiMlrcUott, 

Fancy Cake*. 1racket*, l>ru||UU' nwmtf***. 
Tollat noapa. Tooth ninahca. Klc 


































This Store Makes a Special 
:::::: FEATURE of its :::::: 
Women’s Outfitting Business 


FOR INSTANCE WOMEN’S TAILOR MADE SUITS. 

" Wf lit them |Mt rieht. that’s our bMlMM. 

SI PARATE SKIRTS. WAISTS PI i riCOATS, 
AND MUSLIN UNDERGARMENTS. 

K.id Gloves with an expert litter to lit 
fhi»m== — - 


HANDKERCHIEFS, hosiery, corsets fancy 
GOODS TOILET ARTICLES, anj the' thou,.n 4 
and one little things that contribute to a woman's 
comfort and happiness. 


Drop us a line 
Come and see us. 

’Phone us ; Bell ’Phone, 5jo. 


Watt, Rettrw & Clay 

ROANOKE. VIRGINIA. 


STYLISH FOOTWEAR. 


Wlr CALL ATTENTION TO OUR SUPfcRU AND UNAPPROACHABLE 
STOCK OP 

fine shoes for ladies 


\Y/ h »'«■ <»rrvlng In atntk HIGH-GRADE SHOES, OXFORDS, an 

W ,u uu| '••‘^^-*1 oiJh iui oJuiiv 

w^£sr- /ar « s ’^ 

vm. nno *.!!*?! ^Mention and MoNLST dealings mav mdiK 

ym» to continue the liberal patronage you have accorded us In the pat 


RIELEY & RAMSEY, 

V> SALEM AVENUE, W. 

FtNE FOOTWEAR. TENNIS SHOES. TRUNKS. VALISE S 
AND DRESS SUM CASES. 


F. 


1855. CATALOGUE No. 14. 1’00- 

write 

D. JOHNSON JEWELRY COMPANY 

No. 1 Malden Lane, NEW YORK. 


for New Catalogue No. u, of 


Btamonbe, TPOatcbee, 
3ewclrp, Silverware, Etc. 


First-class reference furnished in Virginia 
and every Southern State. 


DON’T DO IT. 


UllVT Ml TO goUUlkfcl mi Moll 

l iu.hu UK 


FAIRFAX BROS., 


If you are In need of any¬ 
thing In the 


Hardware line.. 


Telephones. New and Old, 45. 
No. i) South Jefferson Street. 


FAIRFAX BROS. 







* /• 


vtnff*. 





JUST 

A WOHD 


Mi.kAVISi• is out ill m 

1 r«t*#» I 


■MR VHsa von •*+* 

ViMltn« i.t,U Moth.!. h«t»et IdvlUOiteE. Aimouinf 

-Uot Atnrtfrl.t.a .» thU !«••, cell of W»lle«*fot MM 

Wr »rio) oul Bothnia U,t t hr t~«t Th«t* • »* 


I 

J.lrw «»d M----- 

. .. . A»»e*e«o Wttt.n ol muik >»*«• .1 »*|| *, r * r , vthing el*. 
fttU 1l*e •! I l»« M*ti..«>*fv MtorflteKMN H.h.W. I’Uture M-rnr*. IWlvet 

--— y* k *\ Jrtl* m * 4 S ^ 1 »• »t*«*Uy r*»» 4 #d t* • Metro 

pollt• n Ito-k ***«1 Math ****Tf H«l«* 

Tfc. U-i«. —* «— <« »- —to Ca.npb.lt Avenue, W,el. 


We carry • 
Nowettte*. I%« Set 






































ANMOUNCmCNT POP TMC .%lh SESSION. 

ii<*I.I.INs INSTITUTK will open its *»fty eighth teuton on the igth of September, i.joo. 
with it* acromtmxUtIon* increased front 173 to 1 93 Wnlem 

This I. a school for girl* and you hr ... wfcldi *1 tl.r hMM| fgnl-ti 

supervision and inspiration of an iutefligant, refined Vir K inia home prevail. 

f.ltermture, language*. Histories, Science*. Music. Art. Klocutkm, etc. are taught 
un.le. high standard*. The faculty and management la composed of ten gentlemen and 
twenty ladle*. The eclectic *y*tem I* used. Diploma* are taaucd in all department*, each 
of whljh la presided over by a University graduate. 

The school is located on the Norfolk and Western Railway (Shenandoah Division» 
•even mile* from Roanoke City, a region abounding in acenery beautiful beyond desrrlp 
lion, and redolent of health. 

There are *1* main building*, all of brick, with eaten*lve verandas, alt connected by 
covered way*. It own* live hundred acre* of land and valuable mineral *pring* sulphur 
and chalybeate which conduce largely to the health and vigor of growing girl* 

It I* a delightful home for girl* during the period of development, and girl* from 
all *ectk>n* here meet and delight to sojourn. 

Write for catalogue. 

CHAS. L. COCKB. Superintendent. 



E. L. RITTER & CO., 

1026 CHESTNUT ST. 

PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

Successors to HOMER, LE BOUTILLIER & CO.. Phil delphia, Ps. 


771 K deal re to cull your attention to 
W the following lillCMof g'HMl* Will' ll 
have been selected with great care, all 
of which are of the lie*t quality: 

UPHOLSTERY. 

DRAPERIES, 

FURNITURE, 

WHITE GOODS, 

EMBROIDERIES. 

HANDKERCHIEFS, 
NEN’Saod WOMENS 

UNDERWEAR, 

LINENS, 

HOUSEFURNISHING GOODS, 
GLOVES, 

LACES, 

NOTIONS, 


|*ADIW HIUKT WAIHT* made to 

“ orfk i nnA lum prk• I f" 11 

line of all the newest iJInghain*. Dim* 
Itlea. Pique*, Percale*, Linen*, etc. 

S AMPLKH WILL BKrHKERITLLr 
forwarded with prices, and in- 
•tructlon* for nieaauring. 


T INL LINilRRIK oar own make- 
at lowest prtcea conalatent with 
quality and workmanship. 


SPECIAL ATTENTION given to or- 

♦ 


HoTPrompl and Careful Attention Given to All Mail Orders. 


G. SCH 1 RMER New York 

ANNOUNCE THE PUBLICATION OF 

A Biographical Dictionary op Musicians 

By Th. Baker, ph. d. 

650 Pages; Price, Full Buckram, ft *o; Hal! Morocco, |6.oo 

BRND FOR PROSPHCTU* 

G. Schirmbr, VX" New York 
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MEN DRA v N WORK 

Factor tM In lb, M.ln of Afua. Cal l wrtM. Ooabajuto, Oa)ac, .oil Malamora., Mr, 
Iwroavaa* *«n WNoisaaia Dialim i* 

Mexican Sombreros. Baskets. Carved Leather Goods, Opals and Opal 
Jewelry, Filigrtw Jewelry, Feather Cards. Pottery, Blankets 
Reboros, Indian Blanket*. Moccasins. Bows and Arrows 
and all Kindt of Mexkan and Indian Curiosities 


Mail ord'ri solicited. 


EL PASO, TEXAS 


I 


1 
























PHOTOGRAP HING. 

WE ARE ESPECIALLY PREPARED FOR COL¬ 
LEGE AND UNIVERSITY PHOTOGRAPHING, 
GROUPING AND LANDSCAPE WORK FOR 
ANNUALS AND CATALOGUES > HALF¬ 
TONE CUTS A SPECIALTY „-.*».*> .***.* 


W« »»r«« To Hoi m»« IwntiruTH 




ROANOKE, 

VIRGINIA. 



... 40,000 IN USE ... 

The Acme of Perfection in Piano Construction. 

j* j» 

KNDORftKt) RY 

HOLLINS INSTITUTE 
LEOPOLD GODOWSKY 
FELIX JAGER, Mu*. Doc. 

KROEGER PIANO CO., 

NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. 
SOUTHERN DEPOT 

12 Salem Avenue, Roanoke, Virginia. 





















